ENTER HORTENSE

" So Casca and his chauffeur were left.
" I must say they were awfully funny. Casca sat on
the ground nursing his hand and rocking himself to and
fro and waving away the chauffeur, who kept showing
him some bright object which must, I think, have been
the cap of the petrol-tank. Then he showed it him
once too often, and Casca snatched it away and flung
it across the road. Then they had a stand-up row.. .,
Time and again they came to the edge of battle, each, I
suppose, unjustly upbraiding the other for what he had
failed to do. Seven times they parted, and seven times
one or the other shouted some obvious insult sufficiently
biting to bring them together again. But at last they
agreed to join forces, and when I came down they were
trying to turn the car."
" That's right/' said Jonah. " To coast down as far
as they can. With luck they should get to the tree-
trunk."
" I don't think they will," said Ad&le. " Casca's
idea of helping was very crude."
" He never helped at all/' cried Jill. " The chauffeur
had to leave him to take the wheel, and the moment he
left him Casca sat down on the step."
"The old Adam," sighed Berry. " I've done the
same thing myself. Never mind. He's a great time
coming. I've no doubt they took all his money, and
that's a hell of a jar when you've only got three days to
cover your tracks."
/' D'you think he'll believe," said Piers, " that we
mean to inform the police ? "
" We must," said Jonah. " He knows that as wefl
as we. We told them the jewels were taken, and we
must tell them they're found. And if we don't, the
underwriters will. Oh, he'll disappear all right. We